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Wid. He that is giddie thinks the world turns round 
Petr. Roundlie replied. 

Kat. Miftris.how meane you that? 

Wid. Thus I conceiueby him. 

Petr, Conceiucsby me, how likes iFforrewfwthat? 

Hor . My Widdow faies,thus ffie conceiues her tale. 
Petr. Veriewell mended: kific him for that good 
Widdow. 

&ff.He that is giddie thinkes the world turncs round, 
I praie you tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid. Your housband being troubled with 3 Ihrcw, 
Mcafures my husbands forrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A vcric meane meaning. 

Wid. Right, 1 meane you. 

Kat. And I am meane indeede, rcfpe&ing you. 

'Petr. To \\erKate. 

Her. Toiler Widdow. 

Petr. A hundred marks,my Kate does put her down. 

Hor. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer: ha to the lad. 

'Drinks to Hortentio. 

Bap. How likes Cremio thefe quicke witted folkcs? 
Gre. Bcleeue me fir,they But together well. 

Bian. Head,and but an haftie witted bodic. 

Would fay your Head and But were head and home. 
Vin. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you? 

Bian. I,but not frighted me, therefore He fleepe a- 
gainc. 

Petr. Nay that you fhall not fince you haue begun: 

Haue at you for a better ieft or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird,I meane to ffiift my buffi* 
And then purfuc me as you draw your Bow. 

You are welcome all. Escit Bi*”ca. 

Petr. She hath preuented me, here fignior Tranie, 
This bird you aim’d at.though you hit her not, 
Therefore a health to all that ffiot and miff. 

Tri. Oh fir. Lucent to flipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs hinafelfe.and catches for his Mafter. 

Petr. A good fwift fimiic,but fomething curriffi. 
Tra. Tis well fir that you hunted for your felfe: 

’Ti* thought your Deere does hold you at a baic. 

Bap. Oh,oh Peiruchio, Tirauio hits you now. 

Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tranio. 

Hor. Confeffcjconfefle, hath he not hit you here? 
Petr. A has a little gald me I confeffe: 

And as the left d^id glaunce awaie from me, 

’Tis ten to one it maim’d you too out right. 

'pap. Nowin good fadnefle fonne Petrttchio , 

I thinke thou haft the verieft ffirew of all. 

Petr. Well,I fay ho: and therefore fir affurance. 
Let’s each one fend vnto his wife, 

And he wbofe wife is mod obedient, 

To come at fir ft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will ptopofe. 

Hort. Content, what’s the wager i 
Luc. T wen tie crownes. 

Petr. Twentic crownes, 
lie venture fo much of my Hawke or Hound, 

Bat twentie times fo much vpon my Wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Petr. A match, ’cis done. 

Hor. Whoftiallbegin? 

Luc. That will I. 

Goe Biondello ,bid your Miftris come to me. 
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Lie. Igoe. 

Bap. Sonne,lie be your halfe,2??4 W4 comes. £ *" 
Luc. lie haue nohalues: llebeareitall mvfelf. 

Enter BitndtUo. 1 C ’ 

How now,whatnewes> 

Bio. Sir,my Miftris fends you word 
That ffie is bufie,and ffie cannot come. 

Petr. How? ffic’s bufie,and ffie cannot com e • i. , L 
an anfwere ? e ' lsth >' 

Gre. I, and a kinde one too: 

Praie God fir your wife fend you notaworfe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Hor. Sirra Tiondello, goe and intreate m Vw if, 
come to me forth with. Exit 2 ^ 

Pet. Oh ho,intreate her, nay then ffiee muft u , c ?' 
come. a{s 

Hor. I am affraid Ijir.doe what you can 
Enter Biondtllo. 

Yours will not be entreated: Now,where’s my W if e 1 

Bion. She faies you haue fome goodly left i n u j 

She will not come .• ffie bids you come to her. ° ‘ 

Tetr. Worfe and worfe, ffie will not come; 

Oh vilde/mtollerable.not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grumio ,goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. . , 

Hor. I know her anfwere, 

Pet. What ? 

Hor. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine,and there an etui. 
Enter Katerina, 

Tap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina, 
Kat, What is your will fir, that you fend forme?' 
Petr. Where is your fitter,and ife? 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parlcr fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them Hither,iftheydenie to come 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands; * 
Away I fay,and bring them hither ftraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talkc of a wonder. 
Hor. And fo it is: I wonder what it boads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, andIoue,and quiet life, 
An awfull rule,and light lupremicie: 

And to be ffiort, what noc,that’s fweete and happie, 
Tap. Now faire befall thee good Petruchio ; 

The wager thou haft won.and I will addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crownes, 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For ffie is chang’d as flic had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay,I will win my W 8 ger betteryet, 

And ffiow more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built venue and obedience. 

Enter Kate,Bianca y and Widdow. 

See where ffie comet,and brings your froward Wines 
As prifoners to her womanlie perfwafion: 

Katertne , that Cap of youts becomesyounot, 

Off with thatbable,throw it vnderfoote. 

Wid. Lord let me neuer haue a caufe to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillie pafle. 

Tian. Fie what a fooliffi dutie call you this? 

Lue. I would your dutie were as fooliffi too: 

The wifdome of your dutie fairc Bianca, 

Hath coft me fiue hundred crownes fince fuppertime* 
Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie. 
Pot. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe bead-flrong 
vwotBen,what dutie they doe owe their Lords and hut- 

bands. , . 

Wid. Corot, 
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ici |irl =* Conl e on I fiy.anl firftbegin with lier. 

f jfjyrtieftiall.anUfirftbegi" with her. 

.mdthy bord. chy King. chyGonernour. 

T 0 wound y as f ro ft* doe bite the Meads, 

ltbl ? S nds tW fame, as whirlcwinds ffiakc fairc budds, 
C ° n !°T fence is meetc or amiable . 

A ^ 10 mou’d is like a fountaine troubled, 

A’CmSnlng! thicke, bereft ofbcaut.c, 
y e it is fo, none fo dry or thirftie 
j h ^ne to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

£Sand is thy Lord, thy life thy keeper 
TA 1 rhv loueraigne: One that cares for thee, 

Thy l e thV ^intenance. Commits his body 

^aour.bp«hbyfc.^dl«il: 

Towstch the night in ftormes, the day in cold, 

Whil’ft thou ly’ft warme at home, fecure and fale, 

A„d cranes no other tribute at thy hands. 

But loue, faire lookes, and true obedience; 

Too little payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie »the fubieft owes the Prince 
Fuenfuch a woman oweth to her husband. 

And «hcn ffie is fro ward, peeuiffi, fallen, fowre, 

And not obedient to his honeft will, 

What is ffie but a foule contending Rebell, 
Andgraceleffe Traitor to her louing Lord? 

Iamaffiam’^ that women arc fo fimple, 


To offer warre, where they ffiould kneelc for peace: 

Or feeke for rule, fuprct»acie,*nd fwSy, ' 

When they are bound to ferue, loue, and obay. 

Why are our bodies fofc, and weake, and fniooth, 

Vnapt to toyle and trouble in the world. 

But that our fofc conditions, and our harts, 

Should well agree with our externall parts ? 

Come, come, you froward and vnablcwormes, 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My heart as great, my reafon haplie more. 

To bandie word for word, and frowne for frowne; 

But now I fee our Launccs are but ftrawes: 

Our ftrength as weake, our weakeneffc paft compare. 
That feeming to be moft, which we indeed leaft arc. 
Then vale your ftomackes, for it is no boote, 

And place your hands below your husbands footc: 

In token of which dutie, ifhepleafe. 

My handisrcadie,mayitdohimeafc. 

Tet. Why there’s a wench: Come on, and kiffc mce 
Kate. 

Luc. Well go thy waies olde Lad for thou (halt ha c. 
yin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harffi hearing, when women are froward, 
Pet. Come Kate, weee’le to bed. 

We three are married,but you two are fped. 

’Twas I wonne the wager, though you hie the white. 
And being a winner,God giueyou good night. 

Exit Petruchio 

Horten. Now goe thy wayes, thou haft tam’d acurft 
Shrow. 

Lhc.Tm a wonder, by your leaue, ffie wil be tam’d fo. 
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